The Tragedie of Richard the 1 hird* 

But tell me, is yong George Stanley liuing? 

Dar. He is my Lord, and fafe in Left er T owne, 
Whitherifit pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Rtch- What men of name are flaineon either fide? • 
TohnDttke ofNorfolke, Walter Lord Ferris, fir Robert 

Brokjnbury, and fir WMam Brandon. 

Rich. Enter their bodies,as become their births, 
Proclaime a pardon to thefouldiers fled, 

That in tub million will returne vs. 

And then as we haue tane the Sacrament, 

We will vnite thewhite rofe and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniondion. 

That long hath frown’d vpon their enmitie. 

What Traitor hcares me,andfayes not^men. 
WWhathlongbeene mad, and fcard her felte, 

The brother blindly flied the brothers blood. 

The father rafhly flaughtered his owne Ion, 

The fonne compeld,beene butcher to the lire, 

All this diuided Forks and Lanca&er, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmondznd Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders of each royall home. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, 

Jui let thy heitesCGod 'f b 'R 

Enrich the time tocorne with toooth-fac t peace, 
With toiling plentie,andfaire profperous dates. 
_^bate the edge of Traitors gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thefe bloudte dates agatne, 

indmakepoore£^weepe.n ftreamesofbktud, 

Let them net liue to tall this lands encreafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire Ian s p 
Now ciuillwounds are ftopt, peace hues agatne. 

That fliemay longliue hcare, God fay tsfmcn. 

FINIS. 



